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OR, 


EVNERAL VERSES 


Upon the much Lamented Death of that moſt Loyal 
SubjeR and Religious Gentleman, | 


Mc. HMPHREY C')I.LES of Cateſ-lade, 


Who departed this Life Nov. 15. and was Solemnly in- 
ter'd Now, 18. Anno Salutis.1661. & Atatis ſug. 27 


EATH is no wonder, fincetis unto all - 
A Common Lot, to Rich, Poor, great, and ſinatl, 
This cruel Serjeant, At the Princes gate 
Knocks; And the Plow-mans door, at the ſame rate. 
: No ſooner Lacheſeis, our thred of life, 
+ Hath ſpun; but A4tropos, with her kcen knife 
Cuts it aſunder : All before the Floud, 
(Thoſe long -liv'd Fathers) Death at lcogth withſtood : 
Adam, Seth, Enoſh, who liv 'd here below 
So many years, were ſubje& to deaths blow. 
Methuſalah, wholiv'd the long'(t of all 
The Patriarchs, packt hence when ſhe did call. 
No wonder then (lince yteld to fate we muſt)! 
This hearty, chearful Cole's now turnd to duſt. 
No wonder then, Death with her fiery flaſhes 
Hath burnt this lively coale, quite unto aſhes. / 
But is he dead ? Sure nay, no good man dies F 
But like the Day's Sun, only ſets to riſe. 
The cloud of Death's already over-blown, 
- To Heaven (her Native Soyl) his Soul is flown, 
__"WheEreISTCrterrren13-., a:1th hi n | 
lice Angels waideg on cher We nn 
Sure worſer thoughts of him we cannot have, | 
Me ales all good —__ - ſoul ſave. 
Gods Ordinance and Houſe he did irequent, | _— (/ 
To hear the Word, with chearfulneſſe he went. Bs a mo ft 
Heard Sermons with great reverence, and then, + ow: $74 
He by his Ry, preach't ——_— again. fav a4 Sour 5; 
His private, good Devotions, rather were -Sorror?t Pp . 
Thoſe to — then only to the ear. 4 ad rm 
His prayers took their vigour, and their ſtrength, //wngr 44 Said yo 
Not from their loudneſs, nor yet from their length. A Hy mad 26 x 
His inoffencive conſcience, was a thing = #5 tw 4 cnc Fe 
Which troubled neither Church, nor yet his King. Hor £ * aha, He pra 


He was an honeſt Proteſtant at home, 

In deſpight of Pharaticks, and of Rome, 

To his Religion, his reſolved mind 

Still did adhere 3 near changed with the wind. 
Peace which he loved in his-life, did lend, 

Her helping hand, to bring bim to his end. 
When Age and Death, both came to endall ſtrife, 
Theſe gently did untwyne his thred of life. 
Now let's commit him to his Reſt, Sleep on 
Thou Loyal Subject; till the night be gone. 
Sleep on, untill th*'Eternal morrow dawn; 
Then thoſe Czleſtial Courtains will be drawn, 
Then ſhalt thou be partaker of that light, 
Whoſe Glorious day ſhall never ſet in night. 


Ita defies Obitum ſuum. MH. Amicus ſui obſervantiſſamus. 
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Omnes una mantt nox, & calcanda ſemel via lethi, Hox.l. 1.Carvi. Ode, 28. 
Pallida mors, 4quo pulſat pede, pauperum tabernas, Regumgne twrres, Hor, 
Ode. 4. | 
Ur jam triſte mor! eft, ſic dulce reſurgere : Chriſtus 
Inwith, nobis fit, quoque morte, lucrun. 
In terris labor eft ; requies ſed ſuavis in wrna, 
In ſumma venient, gandia ſumma ; dits 


